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The surprise 


Author's Notes: 
| know Klaus hasn't actually turned 10 yet. This is just me imagining the scene. 


He grunted as he rolled over, the bed creaking under him. Sitting up, he slid his feet into the fuzzy blue 
slippers he'd bought during a not-so-recent trip home. Oh, how much he wanted to be home! He was tired, 
much more tired than he'd been before, and hadn't been feeling well. His last trip home, he and his wife had 
been celebrating their 42nd anniversary. As he stood, he glanced over at the photo of his wife he kept on a 
tiny nightstand and whispered, "I'll be home soon, baby. | promise." 


Klaus walked to the main lounge of the bus he shared with Rudolf and the other Scorpions. Opening the door, 
he was greeted by Rudolf saying, "Good morning and happy birthday! How's 10 feeling so far?" 


Klaus smiled as he said, "It feels pretty good" He noticed then the coffee, eggs, sausage and fruit waiting in his 
usual spot at the table. "Thank you guys. | wasn't expecting this at all, he said as he sat down 


Matthias let out an evil-sounding chuckle and used the best scary voice he could to tell Klaus, "That's not all 


either. | have something for you. Let me grab it from my room. | hope you like it” Matthias stood, leaving 
Klaus and Rudolf sitting at the table as Klaus began to eat. As he finished the fruit, he looked up at Rudolf, 
who was by now barely containing a sneaky smile. 

"What's going on, Rudy?" Klaus was now confused. 

"You'll see." Rudolf was smirking now, obviously enjoying his friend's confusion 

What felt like an eternity passed. In reality, it was about two and a half minutes before Matthias returned to 
the main lounge. He was empty-handed. "I decided it would be better to put your present on your bed instead 
of bringing it out here. You can go get it if you want," Matthias explained. 


"You two are crazy!" Klaus yelled as he walked back to his room. "I'm too old for this!" At that he heard 
Matthias and Rudolf high-five each other before bursting out laughing. 


About a minute and a half later, Klaus came back. "What the fuck, Matthias? There's nothing on my bed other 
than blankets and dirty underwear." 


Matthias was laughing hysterically now, so hard that he found it hard to talk. "Okay, okay, man Calm downl 
Your present is right behind you, | swear. If its not, I'll wear a skirt during the show tonight." 


"Well guess who's going to be wearing a skirt at tonight's show?" Klaus grumbled as he turned around. 

As soon as he turned around, he was greeted by Gabi and Christian 

"What? No way!" Klaus gasped. 

"We got here a couple days ago. Matthias was helping us with logistics. Flew in from Germany and stayed in 
some nasty, cheap hotel last night before we went to the show last night as regular fans. | don't think anyone 
recognized us, which was nice, but | did have someone yell at me for wearing a different band's merch at the 
show," Christian explained. 


Gabi stepped close and kissed him. "Having a good birthday?" 


He smiled. "Yes. This has been a great birthday so far." 


